Disraeli

particular admiration for primroses? The glorious lily, I
think, was much more to his taste."

But in the following year, as the anniversary of his death
on April 19th drew near, many of his disciples and friends
ordered "Beaconsfield buttonholes" to be prepared at the
London florists, made up of a few fresh primroses. When
the day came round, the pavements of the West End saw
certain passers-by wearing flowers. Year by year the custom
spread. A great Conservative league was founded, with the
title of the Primrose League. In Parliament Square, every
spring time, Disraeli's statue is visited by countless of the
faithful, come to deck it with "his favourite flower."

Some years after Disraeli's death, Lord Eustace Cecil was
accosted at the Carl ton Club by Dr. BelL "Do you remem-
ber," Bell asked him, "the conversations we used to have
here in the library, in the days when we were indignant
with our leaders and called them cthe Jew and the Jockey* ?
and now this very morning when I was passing up by
Westminster, I saw the statue of Mr. Disraeli all covered
with flowers. . . . What! They have canonized him as a
saint !*

As a saint? No, Disraeli was very far from being a saint.
But perhaps as some old Spirit of Spring, ever vanquished
and ever alive, and as a symbol of what can be accomplished,
in a cold and hostile universe, by a long youthfulness of
heart.